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FOREIGS GOSSIP. victim fell upon the pile, she bad neither 0nr gogs and irjs.tongue found blessed speech again, and

the pent talk of many a weary hour began
to gush and flow. It flowed on and on,
joyously, jubilantly, until the fountain
was empty and dry. As I wrung my
ftiend's hand at parting, I said:

" Haven't we had a royal good time?

but the succulent plants of the garden are
chiedy grateful ; and the various kinds of
pulse, at some seasons, are almost wholly
destroyed by them if appearing in num-
bers.

" A wet season is generally favorable
to their production; for this animal cannot
bear very dry seasons or dry places, as
they cause too great a consumption of
their slime, without plenty of which they
cannot subsist in health and vigor. One
thing more I must tell vou about the

Confessions of Selfish Man.

A writfr in the Cincinnati Commereutl
sketches bis life as follows:

To-da- y lam seventy-fiv- e years of age, and
I have been reviewing my life. Of all men
in tho world we think a selfish man is to
be the most despised. It is the selfish
man who aims to gratify his own pleas-
ures and desires, regardless of the conse-
quences which may liefall others. At the
age ot nineteen I married, and candor
compels me to say that my partner for
life was one of the loveliest of God's
creatures. Though previous to our mar-
riage Rlie had received many offers of
marriage from men of wealth and high
position in the world, still this true,

woman preferred mealtovc all
others, though fully cognizant that she
was marrying a poor man. Three years
after our marriage a legacy of $ 10,000
was bequeathed to my wife. In those
days a man was looked tiiwin as
" wealthy" who could command tlO.000.

cause es proceeding from the low grounds
and rarely from above. This jiecullarity
is duly taken advantage of by the sports-
man, who accordingly advances upon his
game, wind permitting, frequently by the
most circuitous and precipitous paths, but
always down bill.

When thus approaching deer that are
feeding in the valley below the utmost
caution is requisite both as regards speed
and the mode of progression. The stalker
must advance inch by inch, resting upon
bis elbows, and pushing himself forward
by his feet; be must observe every motion
of the deer, stop when they cease from
eating, and retain his position, however
irksome it may be, till his game recom-
mence pasturing. He must never even
for an instantdisplay the slightest unusual
motion during bis toilsome and stealthy
advance, and must submit implicitly to
every signal and whisper from bis guide.

During protracted stalks, especially
when the nature of the ground between
the sportsman and the deer is free from

TUB STOCK

Oasn.v tarae'd In aer en.n1ond chair,
A another reclined from bill and care,
Kxcea the darning of a .locking;.
And hw chair', perpetual ocking.

LhoOirbl I had somewhere tern It 'tried
The plagae of life, .neb a basket piled
with tiresome, everlasting stitching.
With work so very unbewilcliing.
And as saw broke tbe thread asunder,
Weeviua; la and out. over and under,I wterd Um rent. In haaian Itfe,
Cettlri be mended with at little strife.

Bbe took In her hand a tiny thing.
All striped vita a white and scsrlet ring.
And smiled a. .he thooghlof .be .ilken hair
And laughing evea of her darling lair;
Of tbe rosy Hp. and dainty hand..
The pleadiag cries and the load demand..
tine turned as .he thought of the world untried.
Aad np and dowa her needle plied.

he knew it said. Oh blewed are .neh !

Aad struk'd her work with a tender toacb,
Softly folded and laid it awav.
Aa the hule feet in .lumber lay.

Bat OB the next a tear-dro- lingers;
The mother wronaht with trembling- Sneers,
And sadly bowed with aa snxioa. face,
Appeeliagon High for .treoKth and grace

ml,!. Ih. Man. n k .mmI .....

courage nor strength to ascend.
A cose of Sati, in which a certain de.

gree of grim humor was manifested, is
mentioned by Uant. Hamilton, an intern
gent navigator,-- who traded along the
coasts ot the Indian peninsula between
1088 and 1723. A young woman, who
had exchanged love tokens with a neigh-
boring swain, was, nevertheless, given in
marriage by her parents to another man,
who died very shortly afterward. Elect
ing to be burned with his ashes, the
widow cast her eyes around and espied
among the spectators her former lover.
Beckoning bim to approach, as though
she wrisbed to bid him a last farewell, she
suddenly threw her arms tightly round
him, and, dragging bim on to the pile,
held bim in her embrace until both were
reduced to ashes.

Now and again, though very rarely, it
fell to the happy lot of an Enlish magis-
trate to succeed in rescuing a miserable
creature from this dreadful form of death,
but only to condemn her to a life of con-
tumely and social degradation.

An instance of this kind is related by
Mrs. Fanny Parks in her " Wanderings
of a Pilgrim in Search of Uie Pictur-
esque." A Hindoo whose
little shop stood at the entrance of her
compound, having succumbed after a
brief illness, his widow announced her
intention of being burned with his
body. In vain the magistrate interposed,
promising protection and a pension
for life; in vain, remembering that
one who has made this vow may
not touch food or water from the hour of
her husband's death until his incremation.
did he defer the completion of the rite
for forty-eig- hours. She remained stead-
fast to her purpose, and at that time Sati
had n t yet been declared a criminal of-

fense. The pvre was therefore construct
ed in the usual manner, and the corpse
placed upon the top. As an immense
crowd had gathered together, guards
were stationed to maintain order and- - to
prevent any undue pressure being put up
on the victim. At the appointed time the
widow arrived, rolled in red attire, and,
after bathing in the Ganges, applied the
lighted brand. When the fuel was fairlv
kindled she mounted the pile, and, seat-
ing hersel f at one end , rested her husband's
head on her lap, repeating the usual for-
mula, "Kara, Ram, Sati." Presently the
wind drove the raging tlames upon her,
and she was seen to move her limbs in
agony. On a sudden impulse of pain
and terror she sprang to her feet and ap-
proached the side, but was driven back
by one of the police, wbo threatened her
with his sword, and was instantly or
dered off to prison by the magistrate.
The poor wretch then leaped to the
ground, rushed into the river and ex-
tinguished the fire that had seized upon
tier aress.

Her brothers-in-la- who would have
succeeded to her husband's shop and lit-H- e

store of 800 rupees at her death, cried
aloud as, indeed, did all the mob " Cut
her down ! Knock her on the head with
a bamboo! Tie her hands and feet and
throw her in again." and an ugly rush
was made toward the pyre; but the Euro-
pean spectators and the police stood firm
and repulsed the onslaught. Then the
victim, who had been slightly burned on
the legs and arms, having drank a few
mouthfuls of water from tbe river, de
clared her readiness to reascend the pile,
but was stopped by the magistrate. Lay
ing his hand upon her snouiaer, ana ren
dering her impure by bis touch, he re
minded her that ov mnnoo law it was lor- -
bidden to any one who bad quitted the
pvre to mount it the second time, but
promised to take her under the protection
of the British Government. The inhu
man rite was thus frustrated, to the dis
gust of the Hindoos, and to the disappoint-
ment of the Mussulmans, who had come
to witness the exciting spectacle of a
woman being burned to death of her own
accord.

The English Channel Passage.

Yet another attempt at the solution of
the channel passage question has recently
been made by Mr. Hugh A. Egerton, with
a model of whose system some experi
ments were made yesterday on the lake at
the Welsh Harp, Hendon. Mr. Egerton 's
plan consists in nsmg what may be termed
an immense floating platform, propelled
by paddle-wheel- The structure is com-
posed of three main longitudinal iron
cylinders, each 600 feet in length by
twenty-si- x feet in diameter at the center,
tapering off to a point at each end. Tbe
cylinders are divided up traversely into a
numucr 01 water! ir lit compartments, eacc
oroperlv staged. The cylinders are placed
seventy-eigh- t feet apart, and are connect-
ed on the top by means of a series of
wrought-iro- n girders twenty feet deep,
thus presenting a platform or ferry 600
feet long by 234 feet wide. On the level
of the lower flanges of the main girders
win tie a deck carried on cross girders.
the upper deck being carried on the top
flanges. Tbe space between the decks
will be appropriated to saloons, cabins,
engiiie-rodm- s and other necessary offices,
while the upper deck will be appropriated
to railway trains, which are to be trans-
ported bodily across the channel from
the various railways on either side. The
diameter of the cylinders is calculated to
be exactly double the height ot the high
est channel wave, so that it is ex-
pected that no wave will touch the
under side ot tbe lower deck. lite
ends of the tubes are made to taper
so as to cleave the water readily and
to act as breakwater to diagonal waves.
The whole arrangement will be boxed in
between the two decks, and will be made
as snug and as comfortable as possible.
On each tube, central of its length, will
be placed the engiues, with a pair of paddle--

wheels to each engine, steam licing
taikca from two boilers, one being placed
in each space intermediate Let ween Uie
tubes. Arrangements are, of course,
made for steering t'.e ferry. The model
with which tbe experiments were made
yesterday was twelve feet long by six
wide, and was fitted by boilers and engines
arrang. d as described. The steaming
quali ties and floating powers of the model
were demonstrated directly it was placed
upon the lake. Unfortunately, however,
the experiments tad not proceeded far
when one of the boilers gave out, and the
(Xjieriments were brought to a termina-
tion. Mr. Egerton's system will, of
course, require special landing places on
eitl-e- r side ot the channel, with arrange-
ments for shipping and unshipping the
traius. Another proposition of Mr. Eg-
erton's is to construct vessels upon bis
principle for the transport of cattle from
across the Atlantic. For that purpose
the central tube would le dispensed with,
and several other modifications would
lie introduced. No doubt Mr. Egerton
would succeed in obviating
on Uie channel by bis scheme, although
it is one which must iriVolve considerable
expense in the new works it will necessi-
tate. IxjiitUm Times.

A man in New Hampshire bad the
misfortune recently to lose bis wife,
fiver the grave be caused a stone to be
placed, on which, in the depth of his
grief, he bad ordered to be inscribed:
" Tears cannot restore her therefore I
weep."

A Parts barber, who dietl recently,
left $2,000,000. It is related of him that
be never told a customer that his hair
ought to be trimmed or that be needed a
shainpov

Mrs. Augusta Evans Wilson has se-

cured from eight years' work in the novel-writin- g

! uie first, $100,000 ; second, fame ;

and, third, a rich husband.

The gamins of London, being forbid-
den to teg in the street, have neatly cir-
cumvented the law. They purchase a
bundle of straw, commerce of all kinds
being free, and sitting at the corner of a
street, entreat pedestrians to buy a single
wisp. It is said that some urcbins'by
this traffic make a profit of over $10 a
any.

A fatal duel has just taken place in
Spain, where the Marquis dc Sofraza his
been shot by Major Lilburns, an Irish
officer in the service of Don Carlos. The
duel, it is said, was conducted with " chi
valrous courtesy" on both sides. The
first interchange of shots being ineffect
ual, the seconds most kindly dccitlcd on
allowing tbe combatants to indulge in a
second shot, and thus give litem a chance
of compensation for the disappointment
caused by their first ineffectual effort to
destroy each other. This second attempt
was partly successful, for although Major
liilhurne was not killed, his bullet pierced
the brain of the Marquis de Sofraza, who
died in a few minutes.

The presents of the nobility of Madras
to tbe Irince of Wales, if not equal in
magnificence, ana cost mess to those
which he received in Bombay and
will receive in Bengal, appear to be
unique in their nature. One Zemindcr of
the Southern fresidency intends to pre-
sent four antelopes which have been
trained to be driven as a d

team. The Kanee of Shivagunga pro-
poses to give a sword of steel so beauti-
fully tempered that it can be worn round
the waist as a belt. This sword, more-
over, is said to have a history, inasmuch
as it once belonged to a Poligar Chief
named Catabamanaik, who gave some
trouble to Uie Madras government toward
the close of Uie last century, and who was
captured and hanged in the year 17K0.

Lieutenant Murphy, whose name is
well known in connection with the Cam-
eron Expedition into Central Africa, ac-
cording to Uie Times of India, has a com-
panion also distinguished in African
travel. This is the late Dr. Livingstone's
dog Uie only dog that has survived a
journey into Central Africa. This faith-
ful creature traveled from Zanzibar to
Vnyanyembc with the explorer and then
followed Livingstone's body back to the
coast. The dog wears a medal bearing
Uie followinginscription: "Mabel, F. It.
O. 8., late Livingstone East Coast African
Expedition, 1873-4.- " It is a bull terrier of
small size and white in color. It traveled
1,500 miles in Africa a wonderful feat
in pedestrianisra before it was twelve
months old, and it has since traveled 15,-00- 0

miles by sea.
The Hcrzegovinian correspondent of

the Voix thus writes from Iiagusa: "Af-
ter each defeat the Turks, exasperated at
their powcrlessncss, revenge themselves
on Uie disarmed inhabitants, and especi-
ally on the women. Demoralization has
always existed in the Ottoman army, but
it has now attained frightful proportions.
The chiefs are afraid to repress the
atrocities committed by their soldiers, feel-
ing incapable to maintain discipline
among the troops, who are now beginning
to complain openly of being badly fed,
and to protest against Uie want of judg-
ment of Uieir chiefs; so that, to calm the
discontent of Uie soldiers, all Uie atroci-
ties Uiat they commit are overlooked. At
Sekouliar they have carried off five girls
belonging to the best families of the local-
ities, and sold them at Mostar."

The Burning of Widows in India.

The following account of tbe now obso-
lete custom of burning widows (technical-
ly called Sati) in India is taken from the
diary of an English traveler :

Though an immemorial usage, Sati is
nowhere enjoined in the sacred books of
the Hindoos, and cannot claim a divine
sanction even from Uie Brahminical point
of view. According to the Canarese, it
derived its origin from tbe unpleasant
tendency of their married women to free
themselves from disagreeable husbands,
by administering poison to them in their
food. In therefore, it was
decreed by the male that
widows should suffer themselves to be
burned alive with the bodies of their de-
ceased husbands, the only alternative be-

ing a life of shame, misery aud destitu-
tion. Reconciling themselves to the in-

evitable, women soon came to regard it as
an honor, as well as a duty, to mingle
their ashes with those of the loved one, and
it is recorded that fifteen concubines of one
of the Chiefs i Kutch sought, and ob-
tained permission to oiler themselves as a
sacrifice on bis funeral pyre. As a rule,
however, it was only the principal wife
who enjoyed this fatal privilege, though
Dr. Cfadius Buchanan mentions a case
which occurred only three miles from Cal-
cutta, in the early part of the present
century, when three wives followed their
departed lord to the region of the shadows.
The man had been a Koolin Brahmin,
who had possessed twelve wives a mode-
rate number for a member of that sancti-
fied fraternity, with whom it was no un-
common thing to have scores of wives
scattered over Uie country. Of thesewives,
" one was a venerable lady having white
locks, who had long been known in the
neighborhood. Not being able to walk,
she was carried in a palanquin to the
place of burning ; and was then placed by
Uie funeral pile- - The two oUier ladies
were younger; one of them birt a very
pleasing and interesting countenance. The
old lady was placed on one side of the
dead husband, and the two oUier wives
laid themselves down on the other side ;

and then an old Brahmin, the eldest son
of the deceased, applied bis torch to the
pile with uuaverted face. The pile sud-
denly blazed, for it was covered with com-
bustibles; and this human sacrifice was
completed amidst tbe din of drums and
cymbals, and the shouts of Brahmins."

On the same authority we learn that
wiUiin a circle of thirty miles from Cal-
cutta, no fewer than 275 widows perished
in this frightful manner in the year 1803,
while between Uie 15l of April and the
15th of August of the following year, at
least 115 more followed their example.

The Canarese, in the early part of the
last century, used to dig a shallow pit ten
feet by six, which they filled up with logs
of wood, placing erect at one end a pond-
erous piece of titnber, weighingoOO pounds
or thereabouts, to wbib a cord was at-

tached. When all was ready, oil and
clarified butter were poured upon the
wood, and the corpse, decently shrouded,
laid in the middle of the pile. A torch
was Uicn applied by the nearest male rel-
ative of the deceased, and, as the tlames
leaped up, the devoted widow tot.k leave
of her friends and acquaintances, antl,
with cheerful countenance, walked once
or twice around the blazing heap, scat-
tering flowers and repeating a form of
prayer or invocation. Suddenly she
would spring on to the burning logs,
amidst a tremendous din of discordant
music and the frantic shouts of the by
standers. At the same instant a Brahmin
pulled the cord and the erect beam fell
heuvily upon the living and the dead,
cutting ofl' all means and hope of escape.
At times, of course, Uie hapless victim
would shrink back at the last moment,
appalled by the fierceness of thctlati.es;
but it was then all too late for second
thoughts. The surrounding Brahmins
would thrust her back wilh long poles,
while her agonizing shrieks were tlrowned
in the uproar of drums, trutnnets and
cymbals, heightened by the multitudinous
yells of the spectators. Such instances
of natural timidity were, however, of
comparatively rare occurrence, for when
there was reason to suspect a premature
collapse of resolution, narcotics were pre-
viously administered, aud the stupefied

VISCONTENT.
Down In s field one day in Jnne

The flower, sll bloomed togither.
Save one, who tried to bide kereeir.

And drooped, that pleaesnt weather.

A robin who had soared too high.
And Felt a little lazy,

Wa. resting near a Imttercnp
Who wUued she were a Oaiey.

For riai.ie. grow .0 trig snd tall;
Hhe always hni a paseion

For wearing frill about her neck
In just tbe dabtlee' fashion.

And buttercup, mu.t always be
Tbe same old tiresome color.

While dai.ie. dree in gold and wh'te.
Although their gold is duller.

" Icftr robin," said this sad young flower,
" Perhaps you'd not mind trying

To find a nice white frill for me.
Some day, when you are flying?"

" You .i'ly thing!" the robin said;
I think you must be crazy!

I'd rather be my tannest self
Than any made-u- p daisy.

" You're nicer In your own bright gown,
Tbe little children love you ;

Be tbe best buttercup yon can.
And think no flower above you.

" Though swallows leave me ont of sight.
We'd better keep our places;

Perhaps tlie worla would sll go wrong
Wlih one too many daisies.

Look bravely up into tbe sky.
And be content with knowing

That God wiabed for a buttercup
Just here where you are growing.''

Sarah O. JewtU. in St. Ntctwlas.

SNAILS.

Willie and Jamie Stewart were bright,
inteiliirent boys of eight and ten years.
They had lived altogether in Uie city, but
were uuw wiut mcir jjurcuts 111 me cirtiii- -
try, and naturally excited over everything
new they encountered. Early one spring
morning they came running into lite house
with taces an aglow witn excitement.

"Oh, father!" exclaimed Willie, "we
have seen such a queer-lookin- g animal.
with a shell upon its back, slowly crawl-
ing up tbe stone wall."

" And the part sticking out of the shell
looks just like a slimy worm." added
Jamie, "only it has something like horns
sticking out ot its head."

" Yes. father." said Willie. " and when
1 touched it with a stick it drew itself out
of sight And though we rolled the shell
over tfnd over, and shook it hard, we
could not see anything more of Uie ani
mal."

" It was. no doubt, a snail, boys, and,
of course, it had no idea of being abused
with your stick ; so it drew back into its
own bouse and stayed there out of danger.
If vou had let it alone when it drew back
you might possibly have seen it again
uirust lortlt ita uettu.

"Why. father! was that shell actually
a part of the animal ? Its own house to
live in and crawl about wnn?"

" To be sure. Master Will ; and if you
and Jamie will lay aside your caps, and
sit down by my side, I'll tell you what I
can of Uiis singular little animal."

The boys, delighted witn tne prospect
of a good talk with their father upon a
natural object, were soon quietly seated
near him.

"The snail," resumed Mr. Stewart, " is
furnished with the organs of life in a
manner almost as complete as the largest
animal. It has a tongue, brain, salival-duet- s.

elands, nerves, stomach and in
testines, liver, heart and blood-vessel-

besides, there is a purple bag that fur
nishes a red matter to different parts of
the body, together with strong muscles
that hold it to Uie shell, and which harden
like tendons at their insertion. These
things it bos in common with other ani-

mals; but it has one striking peculiarity
of its own, and that is, eyes on the points
of its largest horns."

" What! eves at Uie end of those tall
things we saw sticking p on top of
its small ncau r vv nai a queer piacu tor
them."

"But a very convenient oue, Jamie, as
you will soon see. When the snail is in
motion, four horns are distinctly visi-

ble. The two uppermost and largest
ones have the eyes affixed at the extreme
end of them in such a way that they can
turn at pleasure to any object by & reg-
ular motion from the body. And in case
of danger such, for instance," as your
approach wilh a stick they cau, by con-

traction, hide their eyes even more quick-
ly than they can draw back within their
shells.

" While the eyes above are thus on Uie
alert, two shorter horns in front serve as
sort of feelers to prevent the animal run-
ning foul of anything. Under these short
horns is the mouth. And though the
snail may appear too soft an animal to be
furnished with teeth, yet it has no less
Uian eight of them, with which it devours
leaves and other substances seemingly
harder than itself. With these same teeth
it sometimes biles off pieces of its own
shell."

" What for?" asked one of the boys.
" When they wish to make some rough

edge smooth. The snail, you must know,
is quite an ingenious tinkerer. It notonly
possesses the power of retreating out of
danger into its shell, but of mending it
when broken. Sometimes these animals
get crushed, seemingly to pieces, and, to
all appearance, are utterly destroyed ; yet
still they set themselves to work, and in a
few days mend all their numerous breach-
es. The same substance by which the
shell was originally made goes to the re-

newal of the ruined habitation."
"How curious! To think these little

creatures are capable of mending their
own houses. Please tell us something
more about them ?

" The snail is quite voracious, but it
chiefly subsists upon the leaves of plants
and trees, and it is very dainty in its
choice. At the approach of winter it
buries itself in Uie earth or retires to some
bole, where it remains in a torpid state
during the severity of Uie season. It is
sometimes seen alone, but more frequent-
ly in company, during its retreat; several
usually being lound together, apparently
deprived of life and sensation. For the
purpose of securing greater warmth and
safety Iron danger, this little animal, be-

fore winter sets in, forms a cover or lid to
the mouth of its shell with its slime,
which stops it up entirely and protects the
animal from every outride danger."

" Builds a door to bouse to keep
out the cold and all intruders? Well done,
Mr. Snail, you have gotsoine sense, if you
do creep along so slowly."

" To be sure, it has a good deal of sense
or instinct, Jamie. For it not only closes
up the way into its own house, but some-
times, when this cover is formed too
thick, the snail breaks a little air-hol- e in
it a window, as you might say to it
storm-hous- e to counteract the closeness
which first proceeded from too great cau-

tion. Iu this manner, sheltered in its
bole from the weather and every other
danger. It sleeps during the long winter
months."

" Without any food at all ?" asked
Willie.

"For six or seven months, Will, it con-
tinues without food or motion, until the
genial sun of spring wakes it up and ex-
cites its activity."

"Not much activity about these chaps,"
laughingly replied Jamie.

" Very true; for woollen compare slow
ness to a snail. However, it usually
comes forth in its own lashiwu on the first
warm days in April. Breaks open its
own door and sallies forth to seek nour-
ishment. At first it is not very particu-
lar in the choice of its food ; almost any
vegetable that seems green is welcome;

But now I remember, you haven't said a
worn tor two Honrs, come, come, out
with something!"

The Kev. Mr. turned a lack-luste- r

eye upon me, drew a deep sigh, and 811 id,
without animation, without apparent con
sciousnests:

" Punch, brothers, punch with care!
Punch in the presence of the nasseniare!

A pang shot through me as I said to
mvself: " Poor fellow poor fellow! lit
has inrt it now."

I did not see Mr. for two or three
days after that. Then, on Tuesday even-
ing, be staggered into my presence and
sank dejectedly into a seat. He was pale,
worn; he was a wreck. He lilted his
faded eyes to my face and said :

"Ah, Mark, it was a ruinous invest-
ment that I made in those heartless
rhymes. They have ridden me like a
nightmare, day and night, hour after hour,
to this very moment. Since I saw you
I have suflcted the torments of the lost
Saturday evening I bad a sudden call, by
telegraph, and took the night train for
Boston. The occasion was the death of a
valued old friend who had requested that
I should preach his funersl sermon. I
took my scat in the cars and set myself to
framing the discourse. But I never got
beyond the opening paragraph, for then
the train started and the car wheels began
their !

!' and right away those odious
rhymes fitted themselves to that accompa-
niment. For an hour I sat there and set
a syllable of those rhymes to every sepa-
rate and distinct clack the car wheels
made. Why, I was as fatreed out- - then.
as if I had been chopping wood all dav.
My skull was splitting with headache. It
seemed to me that I must go mad if I sat
there any longer; so I undressed and went
to bed. I stretched myself out on my
berth, and well, you know what the re
sult was. The thing went right along.
j ust the same. ' a blue
trip slip, for an eight-ce-

fare; a buff trip
slip, for a six-ce- fare,
and so on, and so on, and so on punch.
in the presence 01 the passenjare r Sleep?
Not a single wink! I was almost a
lunatic when I got to Boston. Don't ask
me about the funeral, I did the best I
could, but every solemn individual sen-
tence was meshed and tangled and woven
in ana out wnn fundi, brothers, punch
with care, punch in the presence of the
passenjare.' na tbe most distressing
thing was that mv delivery droDDed into
tue tuiuutating rnyutm 01 mope pulsing
rhymes, and I could actually catch absent-minde- d

people nodding f to tbe swine
of it with their stupid heads. And. Mark.
you may believe it or not, but before I got
through, the entire assemblage were pla-
cidly bobbing their heads in solemn uni
son, mourners, undertakers and all. The
moment 1 had finished. I fled to the ante
room in a state bordering on frenzy. Of
course it would be my luck to find a sor-
rowing and aired maiden aunt of the de
ceased there who had arrived from Spring- -
neia too iaie to get into uie church, cue
began to sob, and said :

" ' Oh, oh. he is cone, be is cone, and I
didn't see him before be died!'

" ' Yes!' I said, ' he is gone, he is gone.
he i gone oh, will this suffering never
cease!'

' ' Ton loved him. then! Oh. vou too
loved him!"

" ' Loved him! Loved whof
"'Why. mv poor Oeorce! mv poor

nephew!'
Oh Attn Yes oh. yes. yes. Cer

tainly certainly. Punch punch oh,
this misery will kill me!'

"Bless you! bless you. sir. for these
sweet words! , too, sutler in this dear
loss. Were you present during his last
moments?'

" Yes! I whose last moments V
" ' Mis. The desr departed's.'

Yes! Oh. ves ves vem! I snnnoaa
so, I think so, I don't know ! - Oh, ce-
rtainlyI was there I was there P

" ' Oh. what a privilege! what a pre
cious privilege! And his last words
Oh, tell me, tell me his last words! what
did be say?'

lie said he said oh, my bead, my
head my head - he aid he said he nev
er said anything but Punch, punch, punch,
in the presence of tbe passenjare! oh, leave
me, madam ! in the name of all that is
generous, leave me to my madness, my
misery, my despair! a buff trio slip for a
six-ce- fare, a pink trip slip for a three-ce- nt

fare endu-ranc- e can no fur-th- go!
punch in the presence of the passen

jare!' " .....
My friend's hopeless eyes rested upon

mine a pregnant minute, and tlienhe
said impressively:

Jtiarx, you ao not say snything. You
do not offer me any hope. But, ah, me,
it is just as well it is iust as well. You
could not do me any good. The time has
long gone oy wnen woras could comfort
me. Something tells me that my tongue
ia doomed to wag forever to the jigger of
that remorseless jingle. There there it
is coming on me strain a blue triD slip
for an eight-cen- t fare, a buff trip slip for

Thn. mnnnnrin tr fatnt anit faint.,
friend sank into a peaceful trance and for-
got his sufferings in a blessed respite.

How did I finally save him from the
asylum? I took him to a neighboring
university and made bim discharge the
burden of bis persecuting rhymes into the
eager ears of the poor, unthinking stu-
dents. How is it with them now? The
result is too sad to tell. Wby did I write
this article? It was for a worthy, even a
noble, purpose, it was to warn you,
reader, if you should come across those
merciless rhymes, to avoid them avoid.
won as you wuuiu a pestilence. Marie
Twain, in February Atlantic

A Pickpocket Meets a Young Man.

A lively incident occurred on the Ful
ton ferry-boa- t Fulton as she was crossing
to Brooklyn at about a quarter to five
o'clock ycrterday afternoon. There was
uie usual crush at the Iront part of the
ooai anu tnree men began to make them-
selves obnoxious by bustling their fellow
passengers. They conducted their trame
so systematically that it soon became ap-
parent that they had an object in view,
and at last an old man whom the two be-
gan to "work" informed one of the men,
whose hand had got too near his overcoat
pocket to please bim, that he didn't want" any infernal pickpocket fooling around
bim." The light-fingere- gentleman
thought best to brazen it out, and, not-
withstanding the protests of several by-
standers, began to insult the old gentle-
man. " Call me a pickpocket, you old
fool," he said at last; " I'd lick anybody
tbat'd call me a pickpocket, and I'd lick
you only yer so old." "Am 1 yaung
enough?" asked a compactly-buil- t young
man, as be stepped up and faced the
abusive thief. Then, before an answer
could be returned, he pinned the latter by
the throat and as he held him in tbe air
and treated bim to an earthquake which
lasted about two minutes, he pointed each
shake with an appropriate remark, such
as " You pickpocket! Want a young
man, do you? How do you like my
style? Why don't the other thieves come
on ?" etc. Having newly shaken the life
out of the thief the compact young man
wound up by dragging bim to the boat's
side, and it was only after a most abject
appeal from bis victim that he relented of
an apparently fixed resolution to throw
bim into the river. if. Y. Graphic.

snail. It produces a great number of
small, round, white eggs, covered with a
sort of soft shell. By an imperceptible
slime they are stuck to each other like a
bunch of grapes, the whole about the size
of a pea."

" Just as spiders have their eggs in a
sort of silky web?" asked Will.

" Somewhat like it. Will. But the snail
docs not, like the spider, leave its eggs
exposed. With the greatest industry and
solicitude they are bid in tbe earth until
the warm spring sun vivifies them, when
the snails creep forth. I believe I have
now told you all I can remember about
the snail. Vou see, dear boys, our Heaven-
ly Father endows each animal with pecul-
iar instincts of its own, and they prove
His watchful, loving care over all created
things."

Willie and Jamie Stewart had listened
with much interest to their father while
giving his account of these little creatures,
and after thanking him for it they ran off
to see if ihey could not find their snail
with its head sticking out of its curious
shell-hous- Josie Keen, xnN.T. Obterwer.

Mother's Boy.

Elbert Cropsey is his mother's pet.
He coaxes snd scolds her as Uie whim
takes bim. He disobeys her, says saucy
words to her, and, as she often says, vexes
her almost to death. Still she loves
him fondly and calls him "mother's
pet."

Edward Heck is the son of a pool
widow, who calls him " mother's com-
fort." He tries his very best to make his
mother happy in spile of her poverty.
One day he went to market f r her, and
as he staggered homeward under a very
heavy load of potatoes a gentleman said
to him :

" My son, that basket is too heavy for
you to carry."

Edward looked in Uie gentleman's face
with a good-nature- d smile and replied :

"It is heavy, .sir, but I would rather
carry it myself than my mother should
carry it."

Now, as you see, both these boys were
their mothers' pels. Which ol them,
think you, was Uie real mother's boy?
Surely Elbert, the selfish, was not. The
love was all on the mother's side. But
Uie grateful Edward returned love for
love. The noble fellow bore his mother's
burdens, and was the real, true mother's
boy. Don't you think so? If you do, 1
want you to show it by bearing your
mother's burdens. WU1 you iSaiool.
Churelt and Home.

INDUSTRIAL.

The leather business of the United
States represents a working capital of
$70,000,000.

Some greedy workmen in a Jersey City
sugar refiuery who were making abso
lutely sixty cents a day have struck.

Almost 1,000,000 paper collars are
mode in this country every day. The
stock on hand is bo large that men can
wear three collars at once it they want to.

In an interview with a reporter of the
Boston Herald a Boston broker said the
prospect for making money in legitimate
banking business is as good, as ever, and
Uiat the loans of Uie Boston banks are
very large, and do not indicate a very
great poverty of commercial and indus-
trial transactions.

A iiixt at the reason why so many
large concerns fail, with assets so small
in comparison with their indebtedness, is
afforded by these expenses which were
reported at a recent meeting of the cred
itors ot one ot the largest dry goods job-
bing houses in Boston: Rents, $17,000;
salaries of salesmen, bookkeepers, etc.,
$44,000; traveling expenses, $13,000; a
total of $76,000, or about 10 per cent, of
the gross amount of sales. Jflprinsfield
(AIass4) Uetublican.

It would appear that the efforts at util-
izing cinders for building purposes have
not realized the results anticipated, and
attempts to burn them have also proved
unsuccessful, on account of the melting
slag which chokes the draft in a short
time. It seems, irom these attempts, mat
when condensed air is passed over glow-
ing cinders in a furnace the carbonic
oxide formed affords a flame several feet
long, suitable for beating boilers, etc.,
and flic experiments, so far as they go,
indicate a heating power in Uie cinders
from which the larger pieces of slag have
simply been separated by hand equal to .

that of half their weight of coal. Ax- -
change.

A simple and efficacious plan of re
storing to steel which has once been burned
iu usual vuiuuuie (untitles, ciaiujiug liio.
this can be accomplished by the use of a
fluid which leaves scarcely anything to
be desired on the score of cheapness, has
been brought forward by an English in-
ventor. The process consists in the use
of resin oil, with which is intimately
mixed about h ot its weignt 01
the residue of parafline stills. Chisels
that have become useless may thus, it is
stated, be completely restored and made
as valuable as ever. 'The burned steel is
first heated red hot. then plunged into the
liquid for a few seconds, and then reheated
ami cooled in the ordinary way. 27t
iledianicul Journal.

The best kind of paper is tbe class- -

known as wove, and not, as is commonly
presumed, the laid paper, as it is termed,
it is found that a varnish formed of Cana
dian balsam, dissolved in turpentine, sup-
plies a most valuable means of making
paper transparent. The mode by which
ibis is most satisfactorily accomplished is
by applyiug a pretty thiu coating of this
varnish to lite paper, so as to permeate
it thoroughly, alter which it is to be
coated on both sides with a much thicker
sample. The paper is kept warm by per
forming the operation before a not nre,
and a third or even a fourth coaUng may
be applied, until the texture ol the paper
is seen to merge into a homogeneous
translucency. Paper prepared according
to this process is said to come nearer than
any oilier to the highest standard of per- -

.C( llOll IU liausj'aieui iiutn.-i-. Jr. -

Instead of being "a little, weazen- -
faced, dricd-u- old man, resurrected from
his premature crave occasionally only
through the name and the letters in print
of his accomplished wife," as wan stated
by a New York paper recently. Gen. J. C.
Fremont is. according to the Virginia
(Nev.) Knlcrprise, a splendid-iookin- g

man, lis lace fresh ami strong, iitougn
bronzed as though by contact with years
of outdoor life. 'His hair is silvered, but
in looking tit it the impression is that it is
so through exposure and not age; and it
set off the face finely.

ti... ..m.,1 nwttlier nf f'liavcz. the late
California bandit, is still living at Hollis- -

r, Cul., and is saiu 10 oe a very resiiccut-l- e

woman. Sho wept when she learned
... ...-in.- e,n liml been shot hilt said

that she was glad lie Inut died inus, in-

stead of being captured alive and hanged
like his Captain, Vasqtiez.

James Ham ill, the scull-
er of America, died at Pittsburgh, Pa., a
fow days ago.

In a short time I purchased a fourth in-

terest in the firm with which I bad been
engaged for a number of years. The
profits were immense, and at the age of
twenty-si- 1 was indeed a wealthy man.
At Uie age of twonty-eigh- t six children bad
been added to the family, and right here
is where my selfishness began to show.
Though our business was still in a flour-
ishing condition, 1 began to impress upon
every member of tho family the ne-
cessity of being economical. The chil-
dren were denied every pleasure when a
pecuniary expenditure was necessary to
contribute in any way to their enjoyment.
My family dreaded to acquaint me with
their slightest wants, knowing that
the reply would be: "You must
practice economy." llo'v many times
have I insisted on my wife wear
ing the same bonnet and dress "just
one more season," and have seen
her wearing the same cloak four or five
winters : but I must have a new overcoat
each spring and winter, and a new beaver
as often as tbe styles changed. I must
also have the finest patent leather boots
and shoes, but my wife almost feared to
mention that she needed a new pair of
gaiters. I have seen her economise in
various ways to enable her to purchase
some article she fancied, and in truth
actually needed. My children grew up
in ignorance, because 1 could not spare
the means to properly educate them. It
was my own useless expenditures that
prevented my ioiniill justice to my
family. My children are all ot a good old
age. My wife is wrinkled and gray, and
we are both " passing down the hill of
life." The hand that writes this is a
trembling one. More than once have I
had to wipe mv " specs," so that 1 might
see uie lines more clearly, it is too late
to make atonement for my cruelty and
past- - neglect ; but I make this true and
honest confession as a warning to all
meanly-selfis- h persona, that they may
not follow in my footsteps. For forty-fiv- e

years my expenses have varied but little
each year. My night lunches have cost
me each week $2.50; for one year, 130.
I have often attended the theater Ave nights
a week, and my expenses in that line have
cost me not less than $125 per annum.
When not at the theater, I spent the re-

maining nights in some billiard ball, (for,
much to my regret, but few of my even-
ings were speut with my family), and
added $75 more to my expenditures each
vear.
Vy tobacco bill was, per year $25
My cigar bill (four per diem)... 14i
My bar bill 116
Champaign twice per month SO

These figures may seem startling, but
they are, nevertheless, true. It realty ap-
palled me when the sum total was added
up. To recapitulate:
Night lunches per year. flDO -- for 45 years, (5.850
ineatncaia per year.... Vi lor sa years, 0,02.
Billiards per year ....... 75 for 45 years, 3.s;5
Tobacco per year.-- . 85 for 45 years, J,l--

Cigars per year......... 14H for 45 years,
Bar bills per year 175 for 45 years, 7,b75
Champagne at table per

year f0 for 45 years, 8.""0
Carriage hire each year.. 5Uf--- 45 years, 2,350

Total per year 1786 for 45 years, 15,420

Suppose, at the age of thirty, I bad put
the $786 out at interest, and compounded
it for forty five years, a calculation would
astound any man to see what a wealthy
man it would make me Let those
who are. following in my footsteps take
warning in time.

Veer Sulking.

The art of following th e red deer by
cautious maneuvering for the purpose of
bringing it down with the ritlc, as prac-
ticed in the Highlands of Scotland, is
perhaps unequal ed as a sport in fatigue
as well as excitement. The extensive
tracts of hill land over which the deer
roam and on which they are stalked arc
called " deer forests," though many of
them, notwithstanding the appellation,
are unable to boast of a single tree.
Where these forests belong to
noblemen and others peculiarly addicted
to Uie sport the deer are preserved almost
to the utter exclusion of sheep and other
cattle. The sport is so highly esteemed
by the Scotch people that greater attention
is paid to it and more money expended
upon it by its devotees than upon any
other amusement. This arises ftom two
causes: first, the intense excitement of
the chase; and second, the comparative
scarceness of good forests.

The accessories connected with deer-
stalking are also very expensive. It is
necessary to have one or more guides to
accompany the stalker, hill-me- n to drive
the game when that method of obtaining
a shot is determined upon, and deer-houn-

to pursue and bring the wounded
Ugame to bay. However excellent a
marasman a deer-stalk- may be, and
though he may lie tolerably conversant
wilh Uie general " lay" and bearings of
the ground, he is almost always accom-
panied by an experienced guide, upon
whose cool judgment, keen eye and
thorough knowledge of every rock and
knoll in the " forest" depends greatly
bis chance of obtaining a shot. In the
first place, it is necessary to adopt a dress
resembling as nearly as possible the color
of the ground to be gone over. In this
matter a hint might be taken from the
American Indian. In preparing for a
deer hunt Uie savages of our continent
wisely discard all their war-pai- and
brilliant adornments, and select a costume
that harmonizes with the barks of the
trees and decayed logs by which they arc
surrounded. Thus with their bronzed
faces they are nearly invisible while steal-
ing through the thickets and lairs. Be-
sides this, the deer-stalk- should always
possess a rifle of first-rat- e make, previous-
ly practiced with at various distances, and
a deer-houn- d or more, trained to watch in
perfect silence for the slightest look or
sign from his master. He must also lie

Nthe fortunate ptscs.or of a robust consti
tution, equal to the latiguc and exosurc
of making bis way over tho ground,
sometimes crouching, crawling, advanc-
ing feet foremost on his back, and wading
through pools and streams of water. And
when we add to all this Uie most unflinch-
ing perseverance and untiring patience,
all is not said; for unless he is gifted by
nature or experience with nerve to take
instant and careful advantage of the rare
opportunities a day's stalk" may oiler,
his previous care and toil must go for
nothing.

Deer are gifted with remarkably keen
scent, a fact of which the stalker is well
aware and for which he must allow lv ad-
vancing upon bis game up the wind. They
are a'so very and prone to lake
alarm at the sligh'est sound faculties
which warn the stalker never to let him-
self or his attendant be seen, antl to ob-
serve the strictest silence. Deer, if dis-
turbed, for tbe most part look lor tbe

sheltering knolls, the stalker's patience is
tried to Uie utmost by having to pause so
frequently in his progress. The stalk, how-
ever, is not usually so much directly
toward the deer as for some intervening
knoll or rock, where a li tie breathing
space and relaxation ot limb may be ob-
tained before firing. Every Scottish deer-
stalker is familiar with Uie whispered
warning announced by the disappointed
guide, " The auld hind's looking." Her
vigilance once aroused, the hunter's only
chance of a shot is to remain motionless
until her fears subside; but it more fre-
quently happens that her alarm is com-
municated to the rest, and the whole
party take their flight over the hills.

To approach a herd of deer near
enough to shoot them with an ordinary
rifle requires an amount of patience that
few possess. Their suspicious nature
must be conciliated by penances of al-

most suspended animation. The hunter
must crawl upon his victim not only
against the wind, but he must move with
Uie silence of a cloud's shadow. So alert
are these timid animals that, when one of
them is reposing, he satisfies himself that
the wind will convey the approach of the
enemy from one quarter, and then lies
down with his head turned in the opposite
direction, that he may guard against sur-
prise on all sides.

The deer ia usually considered a most
harmless animal, and "poets have created
much sympathy for them by representing
that when hunted and overtaken by the
hounds, Uicy have been known to weep.
There is no reasonable authority for this
statement, however, and in fact the deer
is not only provided with powerful weap-
ons for destroying his enemies, but does
not fail to avail himself of them, and
will sometimes commence the battle with
out provocation. In the year 1808 the
Earl of Berkeley was walking with his
little son in one of his parks when he was
set upon by a deer that be kept as a curi-
osity. Tbe Earl seized the horns of the
animal with both hands, bravely holding
on after he was knocked down and
trampled upon by the furious beast. In
this critical condition be cried to the
child not to be alarmed, but to come near
enough, if possible, to take the knife from,
his pocket and stab the deer or cut his
throat. The boy obeyed, found the knife
and went to work upon the throat of the
animal. His courage, however, was
greater man his strength, and he could
not cut the deer's windpipe. Still he did
not desist, but dealt Uie animal such a
succession of furious blows, each one
drawing the blood, Uiat the deer finally
became weakened, and yielding to the
boy's brave and determined attack turned
and fled, just as the Earl was about to
loosen his bold through exhaustion.
Harper's Weekly.

The Goose-Bon- e and the Weather.

Thk goose-bon- e predictions are, per-hap-

more closely watched in Kentucky
than anywhere else, and it may be called
the Kentucky weather-prophe- t. In many
parts of tbe State Uie farmers consult it,
an(Ldrcpare for handling their crops in
accordance with its predictions. It is said
that there is afamily in Woodford County
that has fifty of these little prophets care-
fully laid away, and declare that not one
of them made a mistake in their predic-
tions. Let us turn to this year's prophecy.
We must take the breast-bon- e of a last
spring's goose none oUier will do, for the
prophecy docs not extend beyond the year
in which the goose is hatched. Thanks
to a friend, we have such a bone. It must
be divided into three parts, which repre-
sent the three divisions of winter. The
breast-bon- e of a goose is translucent, but
at places has cloud-lik- e blots upon it.
These blots denote cold weather. Look-
ing at tbe bone before us, we find a little
cold weather about the 1st of December,
which we have realized ; and there is an-
other blot beyond the center of the bone,
denoting cold weather about the middle
of January; this cloud we are passing
now, and so far our little prognosticator
has guided us right. We are to have
warmer weather after a few days, but the
worst is to come. The darkest blots are
near the end of the bone, and, if the
prophecy fails not, winter will verify the
saying of coming in like a lamb and go-
ing out like a roaring lion. Our coldest
weather will come after the middle of
February, and our warmest fires will be
required for the parting days of winter
and the first days of spring. This is the
goose-bon- e prophecy, and, as we have the
word of a good old farmer that it has not
failed for filly years, we would advise the
laying in of a good supply of coal, and
general preparations to meet cold weather

for the goose-bon- e has said it, and old
winter will be after young spring with a
great big icicle." Louisville Omnuicrcial.

His Will.

Tub will of a rich gentleman was
opened at a hotel at the West End, one
day last week. Each party looked " un-
utterable things" when the reader, after
the usual opening, began as lollowe :

" I leave to my dear friend. Col. O ,
10,000 pounds, three per cent. ; and to my
esteemed cousin, Geo. W 11, the like
sum ; and in consideration of the uniform
kindness of my nephews and nieces, I
leave them each, etc., with tho usual be-

quests to executors, servants, funeral ex-

penses," etc., etc., in the whole, a long
string of legacies, with the eternal good
wishes ol the deceased." ' Signed, sealed
and delivered to me, in tbe presence of,"
etc., etc.

All parties would have liccn satisfied,
bad it finished thus! but the reader
startled, and, with a look of surprise, (for
be was included in tbe douatious) said
there is a crxlicil : and with a sigh, the
sincerity of which could consequently
not he doubted, be read aloud that which
bis eye had hastily scanned " Codicil : if
I hatf died possessed of the wealth herein
stated, I should hare left it to these my
dear and valued friends. But Ibave been
imprudent, and since making my will,
hitve lost twice the sum therein set down,
and, perhaps, have not more to leave than
may lie required to bury me; my dear and
kind friends must, therefore, take tbe will
for the elect" Court Oaaette.

Benjamin Downing, or lihode Island,
the oldest Odd Fellow in the world, died
in New York not long since. He joined
the Duke of York Lodge, No. 1, at Har-
wich, England, in 1807, and at the time
of his death was more Uian a century old.

Jonathan Williams, one of the found-
ers of the Virginia City (Nev.) Enterprise,
committed suicitle at Pioche, Cat., a few
days ago, by taking laudanum.

To btr-- and protect her erring one.
Tirw ansVr the aitdMnf feet to roam
Forth from the love of his esrly home; '
To shield him from tbe glittering net
The tempter wl h costly jewel, had set;
To save hint from the .Darkling bowl,
.Aad all tbe dancers that scar tbe aunU

A. on the third ber look, were bent.
"The face wore a smile of sweet content.
For the d girl wheee gentle w.ya
"Were extolled by all with voice of praise:
For her the nnn.hine ever slowed.
And from her lips rare music Bowed;
With graceful carries aad modest mien.
She moved through life Use a fair young queea.. nv mnrur saia. wiia a fervent prayer,
Hay Heaven .hield her from harm and cam,
Fi sea crael want, and tbe stings that smart,
Frwm the hraiseaof a blighted beirt.
The aext were for those whose feet hsd trod
For many summers the earth1, greea sod;
Aad the storms of many winters felt,
la joys had smiled, and ia sorrows knelt.
lio cloud so dark, but the glimmering hue
Of the suarieeever straggled through;
Ke gloom so deem, faith could aot brighten;
Ho toil ao hard, love rouid sot lighten,.

The hart for on who was passing dowa
To her narrow hone with a silver crown
Of wood roam luster, that seemed to shed
A light or glory 'round her head.
Feacefally sinking to the quiet rest
Awaiting taeae of the truly blest;
For her .ha plead the right to .hare
Ail tender aid and wsternal ca
And thus the stocking, all were mended ;
With each stitch a thought was blended;
With ev rv thread for future wear.
The wearuur-t- a of a silent prayer.

Chicago Tribune

A LITERARY NIGHTMARE.

Will tbe reader please to cast his eye
over tbe following verses, and see if be
can discover anything harmful in them?

CoMBotBr. when yoa receive a fare.
Pence In the presence of the passenjaret
A bine trip slip for aa eighKent fare.
A buff trip slip for a six-ce- fare,
A pink trio slip for a three cent fare.
Funch ia the presence et the paseeaiare!

etionua.
Fvarh. brother. ! pa. eh with caret
Punch ia the presence of the paesenjare!

I cane serosa these jingling rhymes in
newspaper, a little while ago, and read

them a couple of times. They took in-- e

artact and entire possession at me. All
. through breakfast they went waltzing

through my brain ; and when, at last, I
, lulled np my napkin, 1 could not tell
' whether I had eaten anything or not. I

had carefully laid nut my day's work
, the day before a thrilling tragedy in tbe

novel which I am writing. I went to my
"' den to begin my deed of blood I took

np my pen, but all I could get it to say
was: " Punch in the presence of tbe pas- -

. aenjare.t I fought hard for an hour, but
. it was useless.- - My head kept bumming," A bine trip slip for an eight-cen- t fare ; a

buff trip slip lor a six-ce- fare," and so
- on and-s-o on, without peace or respite.

The day's work was ruined I could see
that plainly enaugb. I gave up and
drifted down town, and presently discov-
ered that my feet were keeping time to
that relentless jingle. . When 1 could
stand it no longer, 1 altered my step. But- it did no good ; those rhymes accommo-
dated themselves to the new step and went
on narraasing me just as Defore. . I re-
turned home and suffered all the after--,
noon ; suffered all through an unconscious
aard ruirefresbing dinner; suffered and
crie-i-, and jingled all through the even-
ing; went to bed and rolled, tossed and
jingled right along the same as ever; got
np at midnight frantic, and tried to read ;

- but there was- - nothing visible on the
whirling page except "Punch I punch in
tbe presence of the passenjare." By sun--

. rise I was out of my mind, and every-
body marveled and was distressed at tbe
idiotic burden of my ravings "Punch!
ok, punch! punch in the presence of the
passenjare."

Two days later on Saturday "morning I
rose, a tottering wreck, and went forth

to fulfill an engagement with a valued
friend, the Rev. Mr. , to walk to tbe
TaiooU Tower, ten miles distant. He
stared at me, bat asked no questions?
we Bianea. mr. lalKexl. talked.
talked as is bis wont. I said nothing
a neara nouitng. At the end of a mile
Mr. sakl:

" Mark, are you sick f I never saw a
man look so haggard and worn and absen-

t-minded. Bay something, do!"
Drearily, without enthusiasm, I said:
Punch, brothers, punch with care!

Punch in the presence of the passenjare!"
My friend eyed me blankly, looked per-

plexed, then said:" I do not think I get your drift, Mark.
There does not teem to be any relevancy
ia what yoa have said, certainly nothing
sad ; and yet maybe it was the wsy you
atud tbe words I never beard anything
that sounded so pathetic. What ia"

But I heard no more.' I was already lar
away with my pitiless, heart-breakin- g

' bine trip slip for an eight-cen- t fare, buif
trip slip for a aix-ce- fare, pink trip slipfr a tltree-ce- tare; punch in the pres-
ence of the passenjare." 1 do not know
what occurred during the other nine

tiles. However, all of a sudden, Mr.
laid bis band oa my shoulder and
snouted:

"Oh, wake np! wake np! wake up!
Don't sleep all day! Here we are at the
Tower, man! I have talked myself deaf
and dumb aad blind, and never got a re-
sponse. Just look at this magnificent
autumn landscape! Look at it! look at it 1

Feast your eyes on it! . You have traveled ;
yoa have seen boasted landscapes else-
where. Come, now, deliver an bonesl
opinion. What do you say to this ;"

1 sighed wearily and murmured:" A buff trip slip for a six-ce- fare,
punch in the presence of the passenjare!"

Kev. Mr. stood there, very grave,
full of concern, apparently, and looked
long at m; then he said:

Mark, there is something about this
that I cannot understand. Those are
about the same words you said before;
there does not seem to lie anything in
them, and yet they nearly break my heart
when you say them. Punch in the bow
is it they got"

I began at the beginning and repeated
all the lines. My lriend's face lighted
with interest.. He said:

Wby, what a captivating Jingle it Is!
It is almost music. It flows along so
nicely. I bare nearly caught the rhymes
myself. Hay them over just once more,
and then I'll have them, sure."

I said them over. Then Mr. said
them. He made one little mistake, which
I corrected. Tbe next time and the next
be got them right. Now a great burden
seemed to tumble from my shoulders.
That torturing jingle departed out of my
brain, snd s grateful sense ol rest and
peace descended upon me. I was light-hearte- d

enough to sine; and I did sing
for half an hour, straight along, as we
went j Jgging homeward. Then my freed


